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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


= Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 





Church Fabrics 


Cloth of Gold wooo Gold Brocades 


Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 
Silk Damask Brocades 


All liturgically correct as to design and color. 


Immediate deliveries 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York 





Conception Seminary and Academy 
A Seminary for students for the Priesthood and Classical 
High School conducted by the Benedictine Fathers. Special 


attention given to young men of moderate means who wish to 
prepare for the Priesthood. 


Send for free booklet. 
The Reverend Dean 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. Ac- 


ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 


Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 
Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 




















Premiums for Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
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1 Subscription 
Verse Cards — Packet of assorted verse cards and bookmarks. OR: — 


Scheyern Cross — A small metal cross with double bars, which has 
been touched to a relic of the True Cross. Wonderful favors have 
been obtained through the devout veneration of these crosses. OR: 


Booklet — ‘“‘Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations” OR: — ‘Under 
Mary’s Mantle.” OR: — 
Picture — ‘Jesus Blessing Little Children.’”’ Sepia. 7% x 10 inches. 


Adorn your children’s room or your living room with this appeal- 
ing picture. 
2 Subscriptions 

Prayer Book — ‘‘Golden Links’’ — a complete vest-pocket size prayer 
book with all the ordinary prayers, Mass devotions, many litanies, 
and other beautiful prayers in honor of the Blessed Trinity, the 
Holy Ghost, Our Lord, the Blessed Virgin, St. Joseph and other 
saints. Small print. Black cloth binding. 347 pages. OR: — 


The Treasures of the Mass — See description on outside back cover. 


3 Subscriptions 
Crucifix — a five-inch nickel-bound Crucifix. OR: — 


Prayer Book — “Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children’? —- A prayer 
book that delights young boys and girls. Offered at the beginning 
of the school year to provide your children with appealing prayers 
for confession, Communion, Mass, and visits to the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. Durable cloth binding, in blue or rose. OR: — 


“Golden Links — Same as above, in imitation leather binding. 
4 Subscriptions 
Crucifix — A six-inch, nickel-bound Crucifix. 
5 Subscriptions 
Statue — Cream colored statue of St. Jude, 6 inches high. OR: — 


Crucifix — A real ebony Crucifix, with beveled edges. Light in weight. 
7% inches. 





NOTE: Before being sent to you, the Crucifixes offered as premiums 
will be blessed with the papal indulgences, the indulgences of the 
Stations and of the dying. 


Please Mention Premium Desired. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 


Vol. 39 August, 1943 No. 4 








Heaven and Earth Rejoice! 
eels enolate 


OY UR Lady’s Assumption into heaven has been 
observed by Christians from very early ages as 
her principal festival. True Catholic hearts love 
this feast of Mary and enter into its observance 
with a spirit of exultant joy. Indeed, this spirit 
seems to pervade the whole month of August, 
which is perfumed and beautified, as it were, by 
the singular honor and glory given to Mary in being taken up into 
heaven, body and soul, by her Divine Son. 

In contemplating this most beautiful mystery of the Mother 
of God, even though we should be filled with the highest spiritual 
rapture, we could but faintly conceive or realize what the day of the 
Assumption was in heaven, or what each succeeding anniversary 
means. When Mary entered heaven, the whole celestial court took on 
unusual splendor. The Sacred Heart of Jesus beat with a new joy 
because His Blessed Mother had passed from earth to His Divine 
embrace, and It overflowed with gladness because He could repay 
Mary for those years of trial and privation and suffering which she 
had endured when she shared with Him the work of the Redemption 
of the human race. With a pride that was becoming to God, He 
placed the crown of her dignity on her head and proclaimed her 
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Queen of heaven, Queen of the angels and saints, second in glory 
and power to God alone. 

The Blessed Trinity rejoiced in bestowing the greatest honor and 
glory on Mary in reward for her faithful and humble co-operation 
in the Divine plan of Redemption. The Eternal Father made her 
partaker of His power, the Eternal Son of His wisdom, and the 
Holy Ghost of His love. 

The angels rejoiced and blessed God with songs of praise. The 
whole angelic host united in triumphant hymns, and the heavenly 
mansions re-echoed with the beautiful canticle that resounded from 
choir to choir as the saints proclaimed: “Thou art the glory of 
Jerusalem! Thou art the joy of Israel! Thou art the honor of our 
people!” 

Mary’s Glory Measured by Her Humility 

Holy Mother Church, in the celebration of this feast each year, 
proclaims in her beautiful antiphons and hymns the glory of Mary’s 
Assumption and presents to our minds the glorious scene as an event 
actually taking place, in order that we may participate in the graces 
and joy of the festival in heaven. There is a sublime and holy truth 
underlying the mystery of this feast, and Holy Mother Church would 
bring it to the minds of her children in its most beautiful form. It 
is this: The glory of Mary’s Assumption is measured by the depth of 
her humility on earth. In this mystery of the most holy Mother of 
God, we learn to appreciate more deeply the value of the hidden, 
interior life, of the life of union with God in our souls, of which 
Mary is the most perfect copy of the Divine Pattern, Jesus. 

We see by the eyes of faith how Mary, upon her entry, triumphant 
and glorious, into the heavenly Jerusalem, is crowned Queen not 
only of the angels, but of the patriarchs, the prophets, the apostles, 
the martyrs, the confessors, the virgins and of all the saints, because 
by her holy life she has risen to greater heights of sanctity. How 
effectively does this not teach us that multifarious external works do 
not constitute the essence of holiness. In her humble cottage, in the 
almost unknown village of Nazareth, Mary rose to the sublimest sanc- 
tity, and it was love that worked her perfection. It was love alone 
that made her the Queen of the angels, of the patriarchs, of the 
prophets, of the apostles, of the martyrs, of the confessors and of 
the virgins. 

So vehement was Mary’s charity and zeal for God’s glory, that, 
even though she did not preach to the multitudes as did the apostles, 
she was crowned their Queen. So much did her heart suffer for 
souls in union with her Crucified Son, that, despite the fact that her 
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body was not submitted to the horrible torments of the rack, the 
gridiron or other instruments of torture, despite the fact that apparently 
many other martyrs suffered more than she, she was justly crowned 
the martyrs’ Queen, because in reality her sufferings were immensely 
more than all theirs together. Because her virtues surpassed in every 
way the heroic virtues of all the saints, she is the Queen of every 
rank and class of God’s saintly heroes. 


A Mirror of Mary’s Virtues 


The Assumption of the Blessed Virgin presents to us a very 
special occasion for considering Mary’s virtues, which are the most 
worthy object of our imitation. Mary triumphs as the Immaculate 
Virgin and the Mother of Jesus because of her sublime purity. She 
is crowned the omnipotent Queen, because on earth she was a servant, 
the obedient handmaid of the Lord. She is of all creatures the most 
exalted in heaven, because she was the most humble on earth. She 
who observed the lowliest poverty and renounced all things in life, 
now possesses complete dominion over all things and is the Dispensa- 
trix of all God’s graces and riches. Mary triumphed by walking the 
way of the Cross in the footsteps of her Divine Son. Now she sits 
at His right hand, the Queen of angels and men. All generations of 
the past have called her blessed and all generations of the future 
will continue to do so, as she, the Queen of prophets, foretold. 

If we imitate our Heavenly Mother in her humility, in her poverty, 
in her obedience and in her purity of life, we shall merit, like her, 
the reward of heavenly glory and shall celebrate her praises and 
contemplate her glory throughout all eternity. In honoring her on 
this great feast when God bestows such signal honor on her, let us 
remember that she is all-loving towards us and all-powerful to help 
us. She rejoices in having us come to her to seek her intercession, 
especially when we seek her aid in order to be faithful to the Divine 
commandments and to the practice of her virtues. 

Just as Jesus longed for the time when His Blessed Mother would 
take her place at His side in eternal glory, so Mary longs also for 
the moment when each one of her children shall be admitted to the 
celestial mansions and take the place her Divine Son has prepared for 
him. The feast of Mary’s Assumption should make us here on earth 
homesick for heaven. It should fill our hearts with a longing for 
the happy day when we, too, will share in its eternal blessedness. 
Therefore this feast should cause us to look forward to a happy death, 
which we may indeed hope for if we place our life and our death 
in Mary’s hands, 
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O KEY so readily gains entrance to the sanctuary of the 
human heart as the golden key of love. Realizing this 
most clearly because He created the human heart with all 
its delicate sensibilities, and because He Himself experi- 
enced its joys and sorrows, its loves and longings, in His 

own Sacred Heart, Jesus has lavished upon us the excess of His kindness 
in order that He may gain entrance to our hearts and possess their love. 

He who was enthroned in glory at the right hand of the Father, 
in the enjoyment of perfect happiness, had nothing to gain for Himself 
by becoming one of us, by dwelling upon earth in human form for 
thirty-three years, and by sacrificing His life for us amid untold suf- 
fering and humiliations. Nor was this all. Not satisfied with the brief 
span of a human life in which to manifest the ardent love of His 
Heart, He devised an ineffable means of continuing to abide in our 
midst until the end of time, in the still more humble form of the 
Blessed Eucharist. And so He dwells day and night in our tabernacles, 
because He loves us! 

Oh, with what a return of love ought not such love to be repaid! 
Truly, it is fitting that whole nations unite in an act of gratitude 
and love. And yet... how often, alas! is Jesus left alone in His 
tabernacles, in mournful, unvisited solitude! “What prophet could 
have foretold,” says Father Faber, “that God would come, the beautiful 
Uncreated Wisdom, and pitch His tent amid wondering men, and that 
they should fall away from Him, as if He were an uncouth foreigner...? 
We might have thought the very inanimate mountains would have 
been moved, and would have risen and made new chains and ranges, 
grouping themselves around His tabernacles. The very beasts, we 
might have supposed, would have come to Him and have asked His 
benediction... Much more the hearts of men. When the Light of 
heaven came and lighted Himself on earth, surely earth would be so 
much like heaven that it would be every man’s occupation and ambition 
to worship the Blessed Sacrament... But what an awful solitude reigns 
around the tabernacle! The rich olive tree feeds a little star of un- 
steady light in the heaven of His sanctuary, and for how many hours, 
night and day, in how many sanctuaries, is that His only honor!” 

St. Alphonsus Liguori classes visits to the Blessed Sacrament 
among the most God-pleasing practices after the assistance at Holy 
Mass and the reception of Holy Communion. 
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Who can doubt that countless graces flow from the loving 
Eucharistic Heart of Jesus into the souls of those who seek His light 
and grace before the tabernacle? True, the great central act of our 
holy religion is the adorable Sacrifice of the Mass, but we shall never 
learn to appreciate fully the Eucharistic Sacrifice if we do not show 

gratitude for the abid- 


Vi’ i, ing presence of our 
{ FF Lord and God upon our 
(tS altars! 

Let us recollect our- 


selves for a few mo- 
ments. Let us draw 
nearer to contemplate 
the Sacred Host. Let us 
tear down the barrier 
that separates us from 
Him, for even though 
we do not see, faith is 
certain and gives us 
greater proofs of cer- 
tainty. 

He lives for and 
thinks of each one of us 
individually. That holy 
unction which penetrates 
us, that mutual love 
which is effected be- 
tween Him and us — if 
is Jesus who looks upon us. And do we not feel how He is knocking 
at the door of our heart? how a secret power is filling us with 
consolation? It is Jesus speaking to us. 

What enlightenment of spirit, what emotion of heart and soul 
the voice of Jesus produces! It is Jesus who occupies Himself with 
us, who loves us, who wishes to draw us to Himself. We do not see 
Jesus, but we experience His nearness like the disciples when they 
were speaking to the Stranger at Emmaus. Yes, Jesus is near us. He 
thinks of us. He lives for us. He dwells there in the tabernacle as 
though He had no one but ourselves to guide. Jesus is there! If we 
could but grasp the full import of this truth, with what calm and 
peaceful trust we would go about our daily duties, how strong and 
invincible we would be in trials, how courageous in suffering! Jesus 
is there! 





Our Divine Lover in the Blessed Sacrament 
pleads for a return of love 
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Divine Providence Directs All Things 
ee ere ee al 


OTHING happens by accident in our whole life,” 
says St. Augustine; “God is the Author of all.” 
God Himself affirms this truth when He says: “I 
am the Lord, and there is none besides Me. I form 
the light and create darkness; I make peace and 
create evil” (Isaias xlv. 6,7). “See ye that I alone 
am, and there is no other God besides Me. I will 

kill and I will make to live. I will strike and I will heal” (Deut. 

xxxii. 39). Likewise the author of the Book of Ecclesiasticus says: 
“Good things and evil, life and death, poverty and riches, are from 

God” (xi. 14). 

You are perhaps thinking, dear reader, that this has reference 
only to sickness and death, to cold and heat and other matters over 
which we have no control, and not to those affairs which depend upon 
the free will of men. “For,” you say, “if someone speaks evil of me, 
or robs me of my property, persecutes me, or mistreats me, how shall 
I attribute such things to the will of God, who wishes no one to do 
evil, but on the contrary forbids it? Therefore, one can attribute such 
things only to the free will, the ignorance or the malice of men.” 

Yet such reasoning is false. For God Himself has clearly declared, 
and we must believe His word, which is truth itself, that nothing occurs 
in the world independently of His will. Thus through Absalom He 
punished David for his crimes of adultery and murder, saying: “Behold, 
I will raise up evil against thee out of thy own house” (2 Kings xii. 11). 
Now, could God have shown more plainly who was the real author 
of the sufferings which Absalom inflicted on his father? 

If, therefore, someone robs us of our good name, steals our goods, 
sets our house afire, strikes us, or abuses us in any way, we must look 
beyond the human instrument and see in it the finger of God. For 
these are in reality the blows of His hand and the workings of His 
Providence. 

“But,” you will say, “how can God will such things, since they 
always involve sin? How can He take part in them, who is holiness 
itself, and therefore can have no communion with sin?” The answer 
is that in the doings of a man one must recognize two things: First, 
the action or exterior movement itself; and second, the attitude of 
his will, which, if unruly, goes contrary to the commandments of 
God. When, for instance, a person mistreats you or speaks evil of 
you, there are two elements involved: the movement of his arm or 
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tongue, and the motive which animates this movement. Now, the move- 
ment of the arm or tongue is of itself not sinful, and therefore God 
can be the author of this movement, and He is so in fact; for no 
human being has existence or the power of movement of himself, but 
from God, who acts in him and through him. But as far as the malice 
of a man is concerned, this proceeds from the man himself, and it 
alone is sinful. In this God takes no part, but merely permits it, in 
order not to interfere with the free will and the free choice of man. 

God takes part in our actions, therefore, only in so far as He 
makes them possible; but He goes no further than this. He remains a 
total stranger to the wicked motive which may animate us, the source 
of which is within ourselves. Thus, He may wish to deprive you 
of the prestige and the possessions which you have misused; He per- 
mits this to be done by a human agent, but He takes no part in the 
sin of the detractor or of the thief who robs you of them. 

An example will help to make this clear. A judge condemns a 
criminal to death by a just and reasonable sentence. But the execu- 
tioner, who is a sworn enemy of the criminal, executes him out of 
hatred and revenge. Now, it stands to reason that the judge has no 
part whatever in the sin of the executioner. He does not even know 
that such a sin has been committed, but only that a just punishment 
is being meted out. In like manner, God takes no part in the malice 
of the man who slanders and robs you; his wickedness is purely 
his own. God wishes to humble you and to deprive you of your 
possessions in order to free you from vice and lead you to virtue. 
This object, worthy of His goodness, which He could bring about 
by a thousand other means, has nothing in common with the sin 
of the man He uses as His instrument. For, in truth, it is not the 
man’s sin that humbles and impoverishes you, but the loss of your 
reputation and your. property. The sin harms only the slanderer or 
the thief himself, who makes himself guilty of it. Thus we must 
make a distinction between what God does with the help of men and 
what man’s evil will adds thereto. 

St. Gregory explains this truth by another example. A physician, 
he says, prescribes the application of leeches to draw out the impure 
blood from thé veins of a sick person. Now, these creatures, if left 
to themselves, would drain out the last drop of blood from the sick 
person’s veins, but the physician permits them to draw blood only 
as long as it is necessary for the good of the sick person. In a very 
similar way, God makes use of men to serve His purposes. Therefore, 
just as the sick person is not concerned about the greediness of 
these creatures, nor with their unsightliness, but only thinks of the 
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good they are to accomplish, so we, too, must look beyond the persons 
who inflict injury upon us and regard them as the instruments of God, 
whose wisdom, power and goodness are infinite. He will not permit 
them to go farther than is good for our welfare. Indeed, if we had 
our true interest at heart we would esteem them rather than despise 
them, for they are in reality the finger of God. 

All spiritually enlightened souls have recognized this truth, of 
which we find a noble example in the patient Job. When he lost 
his children and his property, when he was plunged from the heights 
of prosperity and happiness into the deepest misery, he exclaimed: 
“The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away: as it hath pleased 
the Lord so is it done: blessed be the name of the Lord” (Job i. 21). 
“You see,” says St. Augustine, “how well the man understood this 
great truth. He did not say, ‘The Lord gave me my children and 
my goods, and the evil one took them away,’ but: “The Lord gave and 
the Lord took them from me. As it hath pleased God, so is it done.’” 

Our Divine Lord by His own example teaches us to see in all 
things the will of the Heavenly Father. When Peter, in his indiscreet 
zeal, wished to prevent Christ’s sufferings and to drive off the soldiers, 
Christ said to him: “Shall I not drink the cup that the Father has 
given Me?” (John xviii. 11). He did not ascribe the maltreatments, 
and the sufferings of His Passion to the Jews who accused Him, 
nor to Judas who betrayed Him, nor to Pilate who condemned Him, 
nor to the executioners who tortured Him, but to God alone. More- 
over, He referred to God not as a strict judge, but as a father, to 
whom He rendered loving submission. 

Let us, therefore, never ascribe our losses, our trials, our troubles 
or our humiliations either to the evil one or to men, but to their 
true source, God. Otherwise we would be as the dog who vents his 
rage upon the stick that struck him, heedless of the arm that wielded 
the stick. Beware, therefore, of saying: “So and so is the cause of 
the misfortune I have suffered. It is his fault that I am ruined.” 
Your sufferings are not the work of men, but of God, and you must 
submit to them all the more lovingly because God always acts with 
infinite wisdom and for a holy and sublime end. 

(From the writings of Bl. Claude de la Colombiere. ) 
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/ UR booklet — Conformity to the Wil) of God — gives the key 

to true peace of heart. Catholics and non-Catholics alike have 
drawn untold consolation from its pages. Price 10¢; reduction for 
quantities; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 

















The Saint of the Americas 











De 





N A garden of worldliness, the gay young city of Lima, 
/ where the restraints and conventions of civilized life had 
been cast aside by unscrupulous adventurers whose only 
aim was the amassing of gold; in an atmosphere of vice 
and sin which boldly stalked the public streets under every 
form, there budded forth in the 16th century a flower of singular 
beauty, Rose of St. Mary, the lover of God and of the Mother of Christ, 
America’s most glorious daughter and her first flower of sanctity. It 
was on the 20th of April, 1586, that this fair child was born in Peru’s 
capital city, to Gaspar de Flores and his comely wife, Maria d’Oliva. 
Owing to the frailness of their tiny daughter, the parents had her 
hastily baptized at home and gave her the name of Isabel after an 
aunt, who acted as godmother. A few weeks later, on Pentecost 
Sunday, called by the Spaniards the “Easter of Roses,” little Isabel 
was taken to the nearby church of San Sebastian to receive the solemn 
rites of the sacrament. 

Three months after this event, as the child slept in her cradle, 
her mother and several others were startled by perceiving on her 
countenance the outlines of a beautiful rose. Struck by the marvel, 
Maria lifted the little one in her arms and, covering her with kisses, 
exclaimed: “Hereafter you shall be my little Rose. I shall call you 
by no other name.” Later when Rose learned of this incident, she 
was greatly troubled by the name, as she feared it had been given to 
her on account of her great physical beauty. One day she went to 
the chapel of the Rosary in the Dominican church and cast herself 
at the feet of our Blessed Lady to pour out to her the distress it 
caused her. The mother-heart of Mary immediately consoled her be- 
loved child, for the statue of the Madonna, holding the Divine Child, 
became as if it were animated and Rose heard these words: “My 
Divine Son approves of the name Rose, and desires that you add to 
it my own. Henceforth you shall call yourself ‘Rose of St. Mary.’” 

But not only in this exterior and explicit manner did Almighty 
God manifest to Rose the condescensions of His love. He had designed 
this child to be “the sweet odor of Christ” to the men and women 
of her times, and so He did not leave her long without sufferings of 
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body and soul, whereby He trains His saints. St. Rose seems to 
have been predestined for a life of suffering in a more than usual 
degree. As a mere child she loved to gaze upon a picture of her 
crucified Lord, in whose Passion she had already begun to share, 
for even in her babyhood days suffering came to her in the form 
of several most painful operations, to which she submitted without 
evidencing any sign of pain. It is related that when a mere infant 
of three months, Rose’s thumb was very severely hurt by the heavy 
lid of a chest falling on it. Though her mother hastened to her, the 
child hid her thumb so that it might not be seen that she was hurt. 
The injury grew worse, so that the surgeon was obliged to extract a 
part of the nail with a pincers, but little Rose did not even change 
the sweet expression of her countenance during the whole operation. 
Another time she had a kind of infection on her head and her mother 
dressed it with a certain powder which, instead of alleviating the 
ailment, produced a number of ulcers which gave her excessive pain, 
and during six weeks the physician was obliged to cut off a portion 
of flesh daily that a new skin might grow in its place. This suffering, 
too, she bore with heroic fortitude. 

Later in life Rose suffered the most excruciating physical pains 
from asthma, sciatic rheumatism and intermittent fevers. Her soul, 
too, was plunged for a very long period of time in the dark night 
of desolation wherein she seemed abandoned by God and handed 
over to the persecution of the evil spirit. Even from her own mother 
she was obliged to bear constant bickerings and complaints because 
of her aversion for earthly vanities and pleasures, and added to these 
were the misunderstandings of others regarding her way of living. 
But whatever sufferings befell her, she was wont to say that her pains 
could not compare with the sufferings of Christ. And in order to 
make up “what is lacking of the sufferings of Christ,” as St. Paul 
expresses it in his Epistle to the Colossians, she welcomed the many 
natural and supernatural illnesses which came to her, and added 
thereto penance of the most extreme and painful kind. Through 
her persistent self-discipline, self-renunciation and self-immolation, 
Rose early learned to subdue her flesh to the dictates of supernatural 
wisdom, becoming a perfect imitator of the “Lamb, who being led 
to slaughter, opened not His mouth,” and obtaining the grace of a 
most intimate communion with God. 

But if St. Rose is the model of a mortified Christian life, she is 
still more the model of obedience, which was above all others the 
dominant note of her life and the most powerful agency in the for- 
mation of her character. From her childhood, Rose made it:a practice 
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to obey explicitly a mother, who, being excessively irritable and queru- 
lous, often subjected her to unreasonable and unjust demands. In 
like manner, she rendered a perfect obedience of heart and mind to 
her spiritual director and superiors, seeing only a God-appointed 
authority which took His place in guiding her in the way of life. 
In this obedience she became the strong and valiant woman who 
served as an instrument of God in the promotion of His work, and 
at the same time she escaped the vagaries and aberrations of mind 
and heart which all persons lay themselves open to, who depend entirely 
on their own will and judgment. 

Because of her obedience, Rose was perfectly attuned, like a 
delicately strung lyre, to the suggestions of the Holy Spirit. Every 
inspiration that came to her she heeded. When God called her to 
pray for the conversion of sinners, or when He bade her do vicarious 
penance for the sins of the world, her spirit was ready. When the 
voice of her earthly superiors called her from the delights of prayer, 
she gladly moved about the haunts of men to perform her offices of 
charity. 

It would be a wrong concept of Rose’s life of heroic penance 
and sufferings to imagine that she had an unfeeling nature. She was, 
indeed, keenly sensitive to all things, to those that were attractive and 
to those that were repellent. She loved flowers and birds and all 
things of nature. She disliked dirt and wounds and sickness, In 
her domestic relations she ever showed herself a helpful and loving 
daughter. In the many small duties of the household she was ever 
ready to take her place. Her affection for her family was of the 
most tender nature. All during her life she lived for others, always 
considering her own wishes last. She counted no labor great or 
tiresome which would bring sunshine and healing into darkened and 
saddened lives. 

Like all the saints, St. Rose was a sane optimist, no doubt de- 
ploring with hot tears the sins of individual lives, but, like Christ on 
the Cross, finding excuses and palliations for their misguided deeds. 
While she detested sin, as only those can who live constantly in the 
presence of God, she loved the sinners with a broad charity; and spent 
herself to help them. While compassionating the sorrows of others, 
she endeavored to make them see the bright side of life. Trusting 
implicitly in Divine Providence, she-could buoy up the courage of 
others and compel them to look beyond the immediate attainment of 
their wishes in expectation of a higher gain. Even while suffering 
the most exquisite pain in her own body, and when her soul was, 
so to say, squeezed dry by her spiritual. desolation, she forgot her 
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own woes and taught others to see a reason for rejoicing in every 
vicissitude of life. Nor was this cheerfulness and optimism entirely 
inborn. Rather it was the result of rigid discipline. 

When anyone happened to fall ill at home, Rose took it upon 
herself to act as nurse. She had suffered sufficiently herself to count 
no labor too great for the lessening of others’ pain. The saint pos- 
sessed a special aptitude for nursing, and the gentleness with which 
she moved about the sick room, as also the deftness of her touch 
when ministering to the sufferer, made her services always welcome. 
During the later years of her life, her mother allowed her to nurse 
in her own home many of the poor whom she met on her rounds of 
mercy. There was one patient for whom she cared with special 
tenderness because the disgusting odor from the cancer in her breast 
put her charity to the severest test. 

Though St. Rose was tender-hearted and sympathetic, she could 
on occasion show admirable fortitude. When the interest of the 
Church or the country was concerned, she was a tower of strength. 
On one or two occasions she reproved some high officials whose lives 
were a scandal to the whole city. Again she sharply called another 
official to account for wantonly mistreating the poor darkskinned 
descendants of the Incas, who were too timid to insist on their rights. 

Her courage and her love for the Blessed Sacrament are borne 
out by the following incident: One day as she was attending Vespers, 
news was brought that several Dutch ships had sailed into the harbor 
a few miles distant and that a crowd of half-drunken soldiers was bent 
on pillage and plunder. The worshipers in the church took refuge 
in the fortified garrison of the city, but Rose, fearing the Dutch 
Calvinists would desecrate the church, and above all the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, took her stand on the altar predella and waited for the arrival 
of the plunderers. When they entered the church, she fearlessly told 
them that they could not go about their unholy business of rifling the 
tabernacle without passing over her body. Whether the men were 
won by her courage or overawed by the supernatural atmosphere of 
the place, they desisted from any godless acts in the church. 

Deep and reverent love of the Blessed Sacrament was the out- 
standing devotion of Rose’s life. Every morning, when charity did not 
keep her at home, she attended several Masses, received Holy Commun- 
ion, and remained for a long time before the Blessed Sacrament as if 
transfixed by an arrow of love. Her whole life revolved around the 
Holy Eucharist as on a pivot. Her mornings were entirely taken up 
with prayer and meditation in the form of thanksgiving for having 
received Holy Communion, while the afternoons and nights were spent 
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in preparation for the Guest who would enter her heart on the morrow. 
She loved to decorate the altar with flowers, which she raised herself 
for this purpose. She delighted in making altar linens and vestments, 
particularly for poor missionaries. 

Linked to her love for the Blessed Sacrament was the love she 
bore towards the Blessed Virgin, which was as deep at it was tender 
and childlike. She was especially devoted to the Madonna of the 
Rosary, before whose statue she knelt long hours, as the beads slipped 
through her fingers. In every trial and doubt she turned instinctively 
to the great Mother of God, feeling that her mother’s heart would 
understand the things that were causing her pain. She frequently 
discoursed about Our Lady to her friends and lost no opportunity of 
extolling the beads as a form of prayer not only pleasing to Mary, 
but also most fruitful in graces and blessings to men. 

An ardent zeal for the salvation of souls induced St. Rose to offer 
up frequent prayers, mortifications and severe penances for the con- 
version of sinners and pagans, and to help in every possible. way to 
promote religion and piety. As might be expected, early in life Rose 
had heard the Master’s call to follow Him in the narrow way of the 
religious life. Her mind instinctively turned to the Order of St. 
Dominic, since the church of the Preaching Friars was near her home 
and had been a favorite haunt from her infancy. Her friends desired 
her to enter a newly-founded convent of St. Clare, but this did not 
appeal to her. For a time she did consider entering a convent of 
Augustinian nuns, but when she went to the Rosary chapel in the 
Dominican church to bid Our Lady farewell and obtain her blessing, 
she found, upon preparing to leave, that she was riveted to the spot. 
Her brother, who was with her, could not: move her, until suddenly 
Rose, by a supernatural illumination, became aware that it was the 
will of God that she put on the white habit of St. Dominic as she had 
first intended. Her resolution to do so being taken, she was able to 
rise and return to her home. 

St. Rose had always been a great admirer of St. Catherine of 
Siena, and in order to be more like her, and also because her mother 
needed her care and assistance, she gave up all idea of entering a 
community of cloistered nuns, but chose rather out of humility to 
remain in the world as a Tertiary. In her twentieth year, she was 
received as a novice into the Third Order of St. Dominic. During 
her year of probation she had to undergo all kinds of mental agonies 
and scruples regarding her vocation, but towards the end of the year 
peace returned to her heart, and she made her profession with great joy. 

The intimate union which St. Rose enjoyed in her intercourse 
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with God, the chosen Spouse of her heart, is shown by a special graceé 
granted to her whereby the Infant Jesus deigned to confirm her union 
with Him by a mystical espousal. One Palm Sunday when she was 
assisting at the Office of the day in the Rosary chapel, the Brother 
sacristan failed to give her a palm to carry in procession. Rose attrib: 
uted this omission to her sins, and looking at the statue of the Madonna, 
accused herself of having too ardently desired to receive a palm. She 
turned her eyes to the Divine Infant in His Mother’s arms, and at 
the same time distinctly heard these words: “Rose of My Heart, be 
thou My spouse!” Overpowered with emotion, Rose could only say: 
“O Lord of eternal glory, I am Thine, and I will have none but Thee. 
I will be eternally faithful to Thee and I long to die for Thee.” 

The saint resolved to have a ring made to remind her of this 
wonderful favor, and she requested her brother, Ferdinand, who had 
always been her intimate confidant, to procure a ring and have a motto 
engraved in it. Though Ferdinand knew nothing of what had happened 
on Palm Sunday, he bade the engraver inscribe in the ring the very 
words that Jesus had spoken: “Rose of My Heart, be thou My spouse.” 
This extraordinary coincidence was, as it were, a further proof of 
the genuineness of the espousals. Thus it is that pure and virginal 
souls are united to God not only in the heavenly realms above, but 
even on this earth, where they see His beauty and holiness reflected 
in the great mirror of nature, and where He speaks to the soul in the 
most intimate communion. 

Such in broad outlines is the character and life of St. Rose. Its 
distinguishing mark is that simplicity which always belongs to upright, 
wholehearted and single-minded souls. There was nothing subtle about 
her. She lived wholly for Christ and for souls, and it is no wonder 
that she was loved by her contemporaries and is regarded as one of 
the fairest flowers of the Church. Almost immediately upon her death 
on August 24, 1617, at the age of thirty-one, miracles began to. occur, 
the first of which was the inexplicable conversion of her mother’s. 
natural sorrow into a sweet and abiding joy. From all parts of the 
city, people pressed around her bier, with marks of great veneration 
and grief, and it was impossible for several days to bury her. Fifty- 
eight years after her death she was beatified and was formally enrolled 
among the saints by Pope Clement IX in 1671, when August 30th 
was appointed as her feast. At the same time Pope Clement declared 
her the Patroness of North and South America and of the Philippine 
Islands, saying that the Order of St. Dominic, and especially St. Rose, 
seemed to have been raised up by Divine Providence for the purpose 
of converting America to the True Faith. 
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In union with the P erpetual Adorers at 


Clyde, Missouri Mundelein, Illinois 
Tucson, Arizona 


make this SOLEMN NOVENA from 
August 6 to August 14 


in honor of 


MARY'S GLORIOUS ASSUMPTION! 


Your petitions may be sent to the Benedictine Sisters 
to be placed on the Altar of Exposition during the novena. 
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“Mary, being in heaven nearer to God and more united to Him, 
knows our miseries better, compassionates them more, and can more 
efficaciously assist us. Such is the compassion, such the love which 
Mary bears us, that she is never tired of praying for us.” 

(St. Alphonsus.) 
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Prayer for the Novena 


r FAIL, holy Queen, Mother of mercy, our life, our sweetness and 
our hope; to thee do we cry, poor banished children of Eve; 
to thee do we send up our sighs, mourning and weeping in 

this vale of tears. Turn, then, most gracious advocate, thine eyes 
of mercy toward us, and after this our exile show unto us the blessed 
Fruit of thy womb, Jesus. O clement, O loving, O sweet Virgin 
Mary! 

Pray for us, O holy -Mother of God, that we may be made 
worthy of the promises of Christ. Hail Mary, etc., three times. 


A Word of Thanksgiving 


“TI am enclosing my offering which I promised our Blessed Mother 
during the novena of her Assumption. I am happy to say our prayers were 
answered and I am asking you to join us in thanking our sweet Blessed 
Mother who forsakes no one who trusts in her.”” — Mrs. L. R., Indiana 


OUR LADY’S DAY 


Fo<—olre 


HE Assumption of our Blessed Lady is the greatest of all her feasts. 

It calls to mind the happy day when the Mother of God was re- 

united in heaven with her Divine Son, who crowned her Queen of 

angels and saints and made her our most powerful intercessor. 

This feast is rightly a day of joy and triumph for the whole Church, 

and Catholics truly describe it as “Our Lady’s Day.” The. honor 

paid to Mary on this feast by the whole heavenly court and by the Church 

on earth rings with a special note of triumph and exultation. Since this 

day is one of so great joy to Mary, can we conceive of a more favorable 

time to present our petitions to her and invoke her aid in our needs of body 
and soul? 


Does it not seem that on this feast Jesus must anticipate the slightest 
wish of His beloved Mother, just as we here on earth seek to be beforehand 
in presenting some little gift to one we love on some special occasion, on 
some joyful anniversary? Let us then implore our Blessed Lady with the 
greatest confidence to obtain the favors we desire. 


It was Mary’s mission on earth to be a helper to the Immortal God. 
She helped and consoled Him who made the world. She assisted and 
cared for Him who sustains all creation. She spent her days in ministering 
to Him who is the joy of angels and men. She spent herself for Him who 
is the world’s Savior. This was Mary’s work on earth, and her work in 
heaven fs like it, for she has been given the power to help us in our many 
miseries. . 


~ 


If we are grieved over the absence of loved ones and anxious for their 
welfare, Mary will console us and extend her protection to those commended 
to her care, for she knows our sorrow because she experienced a soul-piercing 
anguish when Jesus was lost in Jerusalem. If we suffer the hardship of 
poverty, Mary is ready and able to aid us as she cheered and brightened 
the poverty of Him who had not whereon to lay His head. If the sufferings 
of our body are an hourly crucifixion and at the same time the keenness of 
our mental anguish is worse, let us turn to Mary, knowing well that she 
will have compassion on us, for since she could not aid Jesus as she desired 
when: He underwent the racking agonies of His Passion, it is a joy to her 
now to be able to soothe and relieve the sufferings of the members of His 
Mystical Body. All are her children. She sees their distress and anxiety. 
She is able to procure aid or relief in all their necessities, and as a most 
clement, a most compassionate mother, she will give her aid. 


No matter what may be the unworthiness of the suppliant, Mary will 
not turn a deaf ear, She is the advocate of the most wretched and abandoned 
sinner, and will help him to find favor once more with God by obtaining His 
forgiveness. 


Let us go to Mary with firm trust in her goodness and power. In our 
prayers to Our Lady, we need fear only to be wanting in confidence in her 
love and compassion. So let us put aside all doubt, and go to her as a little 
child goes to its loving mother, trusting in her power, her mercy and her 
fidelity. 
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O most loving Virgin Mary, to thy tender heart | recommend 


my petitions for: 


eins World Peace 

dS.nd35 The Holy Father 

etwas Triumph of the Church 
square Conversion 

ads.. Negligent Catholics 

sews Temperance 

Pa. Overcoming Temptations 
pint Resignation to Will of God 
ae Virtuous Life 

pac hr Priests and Religious 

Be Pe Vocation to Religious Life 
Settle Blessing of Family 

ae Peace in Family 

diesel Reconciliation 


tenes Relatives 


Blah Happy Marriage 


peu Correction of Marriage 


lads Successful Operation 
pri ts Recovery from Sickness 


cial Good Harvest 

Doe. Payment of Debts 

nse Justice in Court ' 

eraied Sale of Property 

‘sean Rental of House or Apt. 
decal Protection against Storms 


........ Suecess in Studies 

i es Success in. Examinations 

i Paew Thanksgiving 

eof Success of an Undertaking 
hte Happy Death 
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Send Petitions to: — Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 


Clyde, Missouri 
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During the three hundred years and more that have worn away 
since St. Rose left this earth, she has never for a moment lost interest 
in this Western Hemisphere. On countless occasions she has protected 
those who invoked her name, and in many critical vicissitudes of her own 
nation’s existence, she has been a most powerful aid. It is therefore with 
confidence that Americans can turn to her at the present time, relying 
upon her to obtain for them a deeper faith and a more all-absorbing 
desire to emulate the things of her spirit. In the present world-crisis 
she will help America to accomplish her high destiny. Let us ask 
her to watch over our land, its rulers and all its citizens, and to 
inspire them with an appreciation of right and justice. Let us implore 
her to obtain light for those in authority and a spirit of obedience 
for our fellow countrymen, that in God’s own good Providence, 
America may be truly a country where Christ reigns and His laws 
hold sway. 





Spiritual Vitamins for August 
cae 


1. Mary, Mother of grace, Mother of mercy, protect us from the 
enemy and receive us in the hour of our death, 


2. Mary, Virgin Mother of God, pray earnestly to Jesus for me. 


3. Remember, O Virgin Mother of God, when thou standest in the 
sight of the Lord, to speak good things in our behalf, and thus He- 
may avert His indignation from us. 


4. Mother of love, of sorrow and of mercy, pray for us. 


Ind. of 300 days, each time, for each of the above ejaculations. 


__Ca.C— oan 


Your candle burning before the Blessed: 
Sacrament is a symbol of your brightly 
burning faith in Him who is the Light of 
the world. It is a symbol of your hope- 
rising heavenwards to a loving and merci- 
ful Father. It is a symbol of your glowing 
love for the silent Prisoner of Love. It is: 
a symbol of your prayer pleading for graces: and help.in daily trials. 





For an offering of 50¢, a large wax candle- will be burned a day and a: 
night before the Blessed Sacrament exposed, in any one of our Eucharistic: 
sanctuaries; for $3.50, one week, and for $12.00) an entire. month, 


Addrcss: Bened’ctine Convent of Perpetua] Adoration, Clyde, Missouri: 
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More Than She Asked For! 
<b ite 


N ONE of the Carmelite convents of the United States, the 
OF Sister who was in charge of the kitchen and of the cleaning 

of the corridors came to the Mother Prioress one day, asking 

for permission to buy a new broom. She knew the Reverend 
Mother never allowed a cent to be spent for things which were not 
absolutely necessary, for they still had to pay a huge debt on the new 
church which had recently been built. But the Sister had waited until 
there were no more brooms in the house, except the one which she 
brought to show the Mother Prioress, and which was now almost un- 
recognizable as such. The Reverend Mother looked at the worn broom 
and said quietly, ‘““My dear Sister, we cannot spend money for a new 
broom. Go to the’Infant Jesus and ask Him for what you need! 
Meanwhile use the old one.” 

The Sister went back to the kitchen and, taking a piece of paper, 
wrote a letter to the Infant Jesus of Prague, for this was the quaint 
custom practiced by the nuns in presenting their petitions to Him. 
Slipping into the chapel, she knelt a few minutes in silent prayer before 
the image of the Holy Infant before putting the letter into the little 
box which the Infant held in His hand to receive such requests, Then, 
to show Him how urgent it was, she rang the little bell which stood 
beside Him for that purpose. She rang it several times during the 
morning to remind the little King of her petition. 

In the afternoon the convent doorbell was suddenly rung, and 
the portress, upon answering it, found a Jewish woman standing at 
the turn, loaded with brooms, brushes and mops, apologizing profusely 
for being there and for bringing things which the Sisters probably 
did not need. “But you know,” she said, “I have a little boy at home 
who is very sick, and in his fever-dreams he keeps saying to me, 
‘Mother, the Sisters need brooms! Mother, go and take brooms to 
the Sisters, they need some. Mother, the Sisters need brooms.’ He 
has not stopped saying it, so finally I went into my husband’s shop — 
you see my husband is a brush and broom maker — and took these 
things and came here.’’ 

_—_an aan > 


LMOST DAILY we receive requests from Army Chaplains for 

Catholic pamphlets. Although we are happy to furnish many 
booklets gratis, we should be grateful for offerings to help defray the 
cost, so that we may send many more. An unlimited amount of good 
can be accomplished by this apostolate. Subscriptions to “Tabernacle 
and Purgatory” are also appreciated by the Chaplains and the men 
under their charge. By helping to provide good reading for our 
servicemen you can become a real apostle and help to save many 
souls. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 
The Apostles’ Creed 
ARTICLE IX — The Holy Catholic Church, the Communion of Saints 
see 
The Fountains of Divine Truth 


written record of the doctrines which He had taught them by 

word of mouth during the three years of His public ministry. 
However, He did not entrust to their frail, fallible human minds the 
all-important task of gathering together and assimilating these Divine 
truths which they were to preach to all nations and transmit to suc- 
ceeding generations. This was to be the work of the Divine Spirit 
whom He had promised to send them from heaven. “The advocate, 
the Holy Spirit, whom the Father will send in My name, He will teach 
you all things, and bring to your mind whatever I have said to you” 
(John xiv. 26). The marvelous effects produced in the Apostles by 
the coming of the Holy Spirit on Pentecost bear witness to His fulfil- 
ment of this promise. 

Under the guidance of the Holy Spirit, some of these teachings 
were in time committed to writing. These, together with various letters 
or Epistles written by certain of the Apostles, form that part of Holy 
Scripture which is known to us as the New Testament. However, many 
of the Divine instructions which the Apostles received either from the 
very lips of Christ or from interior inspiration or revelation, were not 
put into writing, but were handed down by word of mouth from age 
to age, and constitute what is known as the oral Tradition of the 
Church. These were, for the most part, gradually embodied in the 
writings of the fathers and doctors and learned theologians of the 
Church, as well as in the decrees of popes and councils, and in the 
sacred liturgies. The infallible Church has ever preserved this Apos- 
tolic Tradition unaltered, and hence it too is the genuine word of God 
and must be believed with the same implicit faith as the Scriptures. 

Scripture and Tradition must be looked upon, not as two fountains 
of revealed truth, but as one, the waters of which can be distinguished 
but not separated. But these waters are Divine, pure from human 


W vs Christ ascended into heaven, He left to His Apostles no 
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ingredients, waters of salvation, only when they flow through the 
channel of all revealed truth, God’s holy Church. 


The Bible Not the Only Rule of Faith 


It is important to remember that the same authority must be 
ascribed to Tradition as to Scripture, because, since the time of the 
so-called Protestant Reformation, in the 16th century, men have been 
taught to look upon Scripture as the sole fountain of Divine Revelation, 
and upon Tradition as a human addition or distortion of the word of 
God. The Protestant principle is that the Bible, and the Bible alone, 
is the source of all theology, and that there are no revealed truths 
save those contained in the Bible. To them the Bible is the only rule 
of faith and contains all that men must believe in order to be saved. 

The Church, speaking by the Council of Trent (1545-1563), in 
which she refuted the errors of the Reformation, declared that revealed 
truth is found both in the sacred Books and in the unwritten Traditions 
coming from God through the Apostles. 

Scripture itself denies that it is the only rule of faith. The last 
verse of St. John’s Gospel tells us plainly that it does not record 
everything that Our Lord said and did. St. Paul, writing to the Thes- 
salonians, clearly points to an unwritten body of doctrine. “So then, 
brethren, stand firm, and hold the teachings that you have learned, 
whether by word or by letter of ours’’ (2 Thess. ii. 15). In his Epistle 
to Timothy he says: ‘“‘The things that thou hast heard from me through 
many witnesses, commend to trustworthy men who shall be competent 
in turn to teach others” (2 Tim. ii. 2). And to the Romans he wrote: 
“Faith depends on hearing, and hearing on the word of Christ’”’ (x. 17). 

From these and other texts it is evident that the Bible is only a 
partial record of Christ’s revelation. Those who repudiate Tradition, 
therefore, have not the complete doctrine of Christ. 

It is not difficult for the fair mind to see that it was not by the 
written word that Christ intended His Gospel to be propagated. In 
the first place, Christ Himself did not write a single line; He preached. 
He sometimes used the written word of the Old Law in His teaching, 
but He did not substitute it for His oral teaching. Furthermore, He 
also commissioned His Apostles to preach. We do not find that He 
instructed them to write a single line. He did not say to them, “Write 
the Gospel to every creature,’’ but “Preach the Gospel to every crea- 
ture” (Mark xvi. 15). By oral teaching and preaching they were to 
bring the nations to the knowledge of Christ. Some of the Apostles 
did write, under the inspiration of the Holy Spirit, but we may say that 
this writing was only incidental to their work. It was to supplement 
their oral teaching, but not to supplant it. They wrote merely to ex- 
plain and confirm their teaching; never did they indicate in any way 
that Christianity was to rest solely on the foundation of the written 
word of God. 

Neither the Old nor the New Testament sets forth a clear, method- 
ical. set of doctrines which men must believe and practice in order to 
be saved. Clearly, then, the Bible was never intended to be the sole 
rule of faith, but only a “text-book” so to say, in the hands of a 
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living, Divinely qualified teacher, and that teacher, as we have seen, is 
the Holy Catholic Church. When St. Paul speaks of the “pillar and 
mainstay of the truth” (1 Tim. iii. 16) he refers not to the silent 
inanimate pages of a book, but to a living teacher, the Church of God. 


The Church — the Divinely Authorized Interpreter of 
the Scriptures 


From what has been said in previous articles about the teaching 
authority of the Church, it is hardly necessary to state that the Church 
alone is the infallible teacher and interpreter of the Scriptures. For, 
although Holy Scripture is recognized as the inspired word of God, 
a living teacher is needed to explain the obscure and mysterious pas- 
sages in which it abounds. Scripture is Holy Scripture only in the 
right sense of Holy Scripture, and not when it is interpreted according 
to every man’s private opinion. 

The Holy Ghost, speaking in and through the Church, alone fur- 
nishes us the true interpretation and genuine sense of Scripture. Hence 
St. Augustine said: “I would not accept the Gospel unless the authority 
of the Catholic Church moved me thereto.” St. Peter clearly repudi- 
ates the idea of private interpretation when he says: “This, then, you 
must understand first of all, that no prophecy of Scripture is made by 
private interpretation” (2 Pet. i. 20). And what he says of the Epistles 
of St. Paul —‘“‘In these Epistles there are certain things difficult to 
understand, which the unlearned and the unstable distort, just as they 
do the rest of the Scriptures also, to their own destruction’ (2 Pet. 
iii. 16) — may be applied with equal truth to other parts of the 
Scripture. 

Moreover, it is only by the Divine authority of the Catholic Church 
that Christians know that the Scripture is the inspired word of God, 
and what books certainly belong to the sacred volume of the Bible. 
Hence, whoever accepts the Bible as the inspired word of God does so 
on the authority of the Catholic Church. It must be remembered that 
in the early ages the Bible was not that compact volume with which 
we are familiar today. It consisted of many manuscripts, which were 
widely scattered. And besides the authentic writings of the Scriptures 
there were many other false writings circulated among the faithful 
which were purported to be Scripture. In the fourth century, the 
Church, in her capacity of Divine teacher of truth and by her infallible 
authority, separated the true from the false and declared which books 
were inspired and which were not. These inspired books she embodied 
in her sacred canon of Scripture, which comprises seventy-three books 
— forty-six of the Old Testament and twenty-seven of the New. 

That there is. need of an authorized interpreter is evident from 
the fact that the Bible is a collection of sublime, mysterious books, 
written under Divine inspiration by men living in widely separated 
periods of time, and under widely different conditions. Moses, who 
wrote the first books of the Bible, lived more than 1500 years before 
Christ, and St. John, who wrote the last book, completed it about sixty- 
four years after Our Lord’s ascension. Each inspired writer; as he 
came under the guiding influence of the Holy Spirit, wrote indeed what. 
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God revealed to him, yet each preserved his own personality, his own 
style, mode of expression, etc; each adapted himself to the customs 
and habits of speech and life existing in his own particular age and 
country. Now, we all know how greatly the customs, expressions, etc. 
of one age differ from those of another, and how, even in secular 
literature, it is often very difficult to catch the meaning of a writer of 
some past generation who lived under different conditions of time and 
place. 


Dangers of Private Interpretation 


Again, the very sublimity and grandeur of the theme of the Bible, 
as well as the profound mysteriousness of many of the doctrines therein 
contained, makes it difficult to understand in many places. The reader 
of the Bible is faced with many questions and doubts, and without a 
duly qualified interpreter he soon becomes entangled in a mesh of 
difficulties. Moreover, if left to themselves, ungodly and unscrupulous 
worldlings would quickly interpret the Scriptures to suit themselves, 
and would strive to explain away such doctrines as were counter to 
their worldly, pleasure-loving ideas. And indeed that is exactly what 
has happened and what does happen daily when men undertake to 
interpret the Scriptures according to their own private opinions. It 
is this menace of private interpretation which has created so many 
heresies and has caused to spring up the hundreds of religious sects 
which we see about us. For, as St. Augustine says, “Heresies have no 
other origin than the Bible misinterpreted and misunderstood.” 

In favor of private interpretation, Protestants advance the opinion 
that the Holy Ghost will give the correct meaning to all who search 
the Bible properly. If this were so, how then would so many inter- 
pretations be placed upon the same texts? Christ promised the in- 
fallible guidance of His Holy Spirit, not to every individual person, 
but to His Church only; and therefore men are subject to error when 
they endeavor to interpret the Scriptures for themselves. Even the 
Apostles, who received the words of life from the lips of Christ Him- 
self, often failed to grasp His meaning, and it became necessary for 
Him to make an explanation. 

Finally, reason itself tells us (and the state of the Protestant 
world demonstrates it) that without an authentic interpreter there 
can be nothing but confusion and contradiction of opinion. What 
would happen, we may ask, if every citizen of the United States were 
permitted to place his own interpretation upon the Federal Constitu- 
tion? The Fathers of our Republic well knew what would be the 
natural and logical result if the people at large were left to determine 
the meaning of this wonderful document. To safeguard it, and to 
provide for the peace and welfare of the nation, they set up a Supreme 
Court, which alone has the power to interpret the Constitution and 
the laws enacted for the government of the people. And shall we 
believe that the all-wise God was less prudent or solicitous in a matter 
which involves the salvation of countless millions of immortal souls? 
Assuredly not. He, too, provided a “Supreme Court,’’ His holy and 
infallible Church, which He Himself guides and enlightens by His 
own Divine Spirit. . To be continued 
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A Field White for the Harvest 
0-0 O-o-e 


the more abundant this harvest is and the more 
speedily it is accomplished, the more is God 
glorified. Just as an early harvest is a blessing, 
and just as a plentiful harvest is another bless- 
ing, so is the speedy departure of the souls 
from purgatory and their entrance into heavenly 
glory an eternal and incalculable blessing, while 
the delay of a single soul’s ingress into eternal beatitude is an eternal 
and irremediable loss of honor and glory to the Sacred Humanity 
of Jesus, to the Blessed Trinity and to the soul itself. This may 
sound strange in our ears, yet it is so; for the liberation of the souls 
from purgatory in a special way honors the Sacred Humanity of Our 
Lord, since every soul that enters heaven is the harvest of His Precious 
Blood. And when a soul is released from purgatory, the Blessed 
Trinity is immensely glorified because the purpose which God had 
in creating that soul, namely, union with Him throughout all eternity, 
has been accomplished. That soul will unceasingly pour forth thanks- 
givings and praises to God for His mercy, His goodness and His love, 
and it will delight in the everlasting blessedness of sharing in God’s 
great glory. 

Not a prayer can be said for the poor souls but God is at once 
glorified. This is true in more ways than one. First, God is glorified 
by the faith and the charity of the prayer itself. Such a prayer is 
more than a prayer of ordinary petition, as in the case of one’s own 
needs, for it is a devotion all of love, and of love that is for the 
most part disinterested. Furthermore, God is glorified because there 
is not a prayer we offer for the poor souls that does not bring them 
alleviation of some kind. This alleviation, whether it be a mitigation 
of pain or a lessening of the duration of time a soul must suffer, 
glorifies God and honors the Precious Blood which has effected this 
alleviation. And if it should happen that our prayers bring about 
the release of a soul from purgatory, then, as explained above, God 
is immensely glorified. 

St. Thomas has taught that prayer for the dead is more readily 
accepted by God than prayer for the living. Our Lord Himself 
revealed to St. Gertrude the Divine pleasure He takes in the prayers 
offered for the holy souls, and told her that every prayer, howsoever 
poor it might be in itself, would, if said for the holy souls, be most 
acceptable to Him on account of His great desire for their release. 
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Devotion to the holy souls might be called a center in which 
all Catholic devotions meet. We can connect any and all of our 
devotions with it. We can offer and apply to the holy souls the 
satisfactions of our Blessed Lord. We can give them the satisfactions 
of our ordinary actions and of our sufferings. We can do vicarious 
penance for them. By Holy Communion, prayer, incense, holy water, 
and the like, we can efficaciously reach them. We can limit to and 
direct upon all, or any one of them, the intention in the adorable 
Sacrifice of the Mass. We can make over to them, by way of suffrage, 
all the indulgences we gain. And this is perhaps the easiest of all 
our means to assist them. For, especially in the last few years, 
Holy Church has been more than liberal in granting large indulgences 
for the recitation of very short prayers, and she has made it possible 
to gain these indulgences simply by repeating the ejaculation in our 
heart, without so much as moving our lips. 

It is easy to make the practice of gaining indulgences for the 
holy souls a part of our daily life, and at the same time it adds 
to our merit and deepens our love for God and our understanding 
of eternal and Divine values. Even the busiest housewife or clerk 
can pause occasionally to think of heaven and send up a little dart, 
an ejaculation to the throne of God. It is especially easy to do this 
when we turn from one occupation to another, while those whose 
duties do not call for close mental attention can do this many times 
a day. 

Some years ago when Pius X was Pope, an aged priest in the 
Middle West was obliged to spend a short time in a hospital. When 
he came home one of his companions remarked to him: “The physi- 
cians must have helped you very much during your stay in the hospital, 
Father.” “Why do you say that?” questioned the priest. “Well, I 
noticed that you are able to go upstairs more quickly than before.” 
“Oh,” said the priest, “that is not due to the physicians. That is 
due to Pius X.” “Pius X?” “Yes, indeed. You see, as I went up- 
stairs, I used to repeat the ejaculation: ‘Sweetest Heart of Jesus, I 
implore that I may ever love Thee more and more.’ That took two 
steps, and I gained an indulgence of three hundred days. But re- 
cently the Holy Father granted an indulgence of seven years each 
time we say the holy names, ‘Jesus, Mary, Joseph,’ and I can say that 
on every step.” 

NOTE: A pleasing collection of indulgenced prayers and ejacula- 
tions, conveniently grouped for various devotions, may be obtained by 


writing for our booklet: Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations. 10¢ 
each. Reduction on quantities. Postage extra. 
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The Story of a Snake Bite 


Related by Rev. Justin Dupuy, S.J., Indian missionary, who died in 1896 
as sa a aed 
FRILLS 


'T WAS the second of December, the eve of the feast of St. 
4 Francis Xavier, the Apostle of the Indies. This feast is 
kept in a special manner in Negapatam, as also in all the 
places visited by that great saint. On that evening Father 
C. had kindly volunteered to go with me to the oratory 
) and help me in hearing confessions, which were often very 

numerous. On our way we passed, to the right, the houses 
of the town, and on the left a narrow common, covered with brushwood, 
which divided the road from the seashore. 

All of a sudden, about forty yards ahead of us, we saw a stout 
elderly man emerging from the bushes, apparently in a state of great 
excitement and distress. He was carrying a child in his arms, and 
in a few moments he was entirely surrounded by a group of Mahom- 
etans, the street opening into the road in this quarter being exclu- 
sively inhabited by them. Not knowing the meaning of this crowd, we 
were preparing to turn to the other side of the road, when we heard 
the man calling to us in a most imploring tone of voice: ‘Fathers, 
Fathers!”’ 

Immediately all heads were turned towards us and an opening 
was instantly made in the crowd to enable us to reach the man. We 
had no choice in the matter, and no time to consider. On approaching 
him, I asked him, as kindly as I could, what was the matter. He 
replied, ‘‘Father, — the snake, the snake! Look at the child!” 

It was, indeed, a pitiful sight. The poor little creature had been 
badly bitten, and had what is called in this country the “‘snake-rage,” 
infused by the venom. She was twisting and writhing like a snake; 
no tears or cries, for in that state they cannot utter a sound; but she 
foamed at the mouth, and her eyes were rolling in the most fearful 
manner. I saw at once that the man was a pagan, for he had used 
the words nalla pambu, which mean the “good snake,’’ a name which 
the natives give to the cobra di capello: first, because it is one of 
their gods, and secondly, because they fear it so much that in their 
cowardice they imagine that it can be flattered by this appellation, 
which it so little deserves. 

“That child will be dead in five minutes,’’ Father C. said to me 
in French, so as not to be understood. 

‘“‘What a blessing,’’ I replied, “if we could baptize her, and so open 
to her the gates of heaven, and on the eve of St. Francis Xavier’s 
feast, too! Poor little soul! What a surprise for her to wake up 
in paradise; and how she would pray for us!” 

“Yes, but if you wish to baptize her, there is no time to be lost. 
She has but a few minutes to live.” 

“Father!” eagerly interposed the old man, with tears in his 
eyes; “she is dying, she is dying!” 

During those seconds: I was praying with all my heart for light 
and guidance from the Holy Spirit to know what was best to do. I 
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was in the midst of a group of brutal beings who were the very 
incarnation of fanaticism; but I was not afraid, though I knew full 
well that they were capable of committing any sort of outrage upon 
us. To propose baptism at once, or simply to give it in the ordinary 
way, would be to expose myself to failing altogether in the attempt. 
I had recourse therefore to a stratagem, and asked: ‘‘Where did the 
snake bite her?” 

“In the hand, Father.”’ 

I examined the poor little skinny black hand, and saw two parallel 
streaks of the deadly fangs exactly like the scratches of a thorn. 
There was no blood; but the venom had been instilled by those two 
slight tearings of the skin, and was doing its work rapidly. 

“Father,’’ continued the poor old man, “she will be dead in an 
instant. Oh, do make haste and give her a remedy!” 

“But, my good friend, I am a Catholic priest; therefore, I can 
but give a Catholic remedy.” 

“That doesn’t matter, provided it is good. But Father, haste, 
haste!’’ 

I whispered in French to my companion, that, under the circum- 
stances, I was going to baptize her on the hand instead of on the head, 
and asked him if he thought it would be valid and lawful. Father C. 
replied in the affirmative, but added: “I think you are considering 
about it too long; for the poor little creature will be dead if you 
don’t make haste!” 

“Father, make haste!” again shouted the poor man, and the cry 
was taken up by the Mahometans round us. 

“Water!” I cried, and in a moment a tall, powerful Musselman 
ran into the nearest house, returning in a second, bringing with him 
a vessel containing water. This he presented to me with a deep 
bow. I dipped my finger into it, and lifting it up, I examined the 
drop that hung from the tip of my finger, partly to make sure that 
it was pure water, and partly to divert the attention of the people from 
my real purpose. I thought that by acting in this way they would 
imagine that I was trusting to the virtue of the water itself to effect 
the cure of the child. Then addressing the man who had the poor 
little dying creature-in his arms, I said: “I have told you distinctly 
that, being a Catholic priest, I can only apply a Catholic remedy. 
Do you still persist in asking for it?” 

‘Make haste,’’ shouted the man with an accent of despair, “she 
is dying. Give your remedy, whatever it may be.” 

I then asked my companion to pay attention and notice if I 
performed the ceremony properly. I could not help feeling a certain 
amount of nervousness and emotion. Recoilecting myself in fervent 
prayer, I took the poor little bitten hand, plunged it into the water, 
washed it thoroughly, and said: ‘“‘Xaveria, I baptize thee in the Name 
of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.” 


In my thoughts, that little soul was almost darting from its 
poisoned frame to the blissful realms of the angels, but turning to 
the man who held her in his arms, I simply said: “It is done.”’ —- 
“Already?” he exclaimed. “Is that all?” — “I can add something 
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else,” I answered. And standing erect, with as much dignity as I 
could — the dress I wore helping toward it very much — with my 
arm stretched out at full length, I blessed the child, using the ordinary 
formula in Latin: ‘“‘The blessing of God Almighty, Father, Son and 
Holy Ghost, descend upon thee now, and remain with thee for ever. 
Amen.” 

Then making an imperative sign for the people to make way — 
for the crowd had so increased as to block up the road altogether — 
Father C. and I went away with thankful hearts, congratulating our- 
selves upon such a happy event, and saying joyfully to one another: 
‘“‘What a surprise for that poor little soul! How she will look down 
upon us and bless us for being the instruments of her eternal happiness. 
God alone knows the good done by the propagation of the Faith, or the 
favors obtained by some hidden soul, whose prayers and good deeds 
have brought the grace of baptism to this poor heathen child at the 
very moment of death.” 

We went through our work as usual that evening, and returned 
to the college without any further thought of the incident. The next 
morning I went with the same Father to celebrate the feast of St. 
Francis Xavier at the Oratory. On returning to the college a little 
after nine o’clock, shut up in a bullock-coach, to shelter us from the 
overpowering heat of the sun, we were suddenly stopped at that part of 
road where I had baptized the child the previous evening. I called out 
to the driver: “‘What is the matter?” He answered, ‘‘Father, look at 
that man.” 

I opened the little Venetian blind and saw, hastening towards us, 
the man whose dying child I had baptized. When he had come close 
to us, I said: ‘‘Well, my poor fellow, did she die very soon after we 
left?” He replied joyfully, “But Father, you cured her. She did not 
die at all!” — “Did she not?” I replied sorrowfully, for I thought she 
would be better off with God and the angels. But fearing my incau- 
tious words might have hurt the poor man’s feelings, I changed my 
tone. After all, if God had been thus pleased to work a miracle in 
order to strike those rude minds with wonder and give them a higher 
idea of the ‘‘Catholic remedy,” I had but one thing to do — to admire 
and adore His wisdom and submit my poor judgment. So, turning to 
the pagan, I said, “Look here, my good man. This wonderful cure can 
only be the work of God, and I rejoice at it and congratulate you with 
all my heart. But at the same time I have something very serious 
to say to you.” 

“What is it, Father? Your servant is attentive.” 


I was silent for a few moments, asking the assistance of the Holy 
Ghost to find a solution for the difficulty, for this child was now a 
Christian, while her parents and relations were all pagans. When I 
baptized her, it was with the conviction, nay, with the natural certainty 
that she was dying. But now that little regenerated soul must be saved 
from heathenism — her Christian education must be secured. But 
how? To gain time, I asked the man what had taken place. He replied, 
“Father, I will tell you. It is very simple. The child was dying, as 
you and we all saw. The venom had almost driven all the life out of 
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her. Only one spark was left when the Father applied the remedy. 
One moment more, and you would have let her die!” he added bitterly, 
seeming as if he could not forgive me for having delayed so long in 
saving his child. 

This, by the way, may serve to illustrate the high idea the pagans 
have of the power of the Catholic priest. I remember a magistrate who 
professed himself a bigoted Protestant, once saying to me: ‘“‘Whenever 
the cassock of the Catholic priest passes, it leaves behind it — perhaps 
unknown to the wearer—a secret influence which one cannot help 
feeling, although one may laugh at it.” I answered: “The reason is 
simply that he is an ordained priest. It is not his dress, but the Divine 
character which he has received.” 

But to return to my story. “At last,” continued the man, “the 
Father complied with my request. The remedy was applied upon the 
bitten hand, and as soon as it entered, the poison began to withdraw 
and life returned. And the more the remedy went in, the quicker it 
drove the poison away, until the whole life came back and no poison 
remained. We were all delighted; and all the people congratulated me. 
And a few moments afterward the child was quite well, and went to 
play with her companions on the sands. And now I am come to thank 
you. That is all that took place.” 

On hearing this simple, unsophisticated description which I have 
translated literally, we also were very joyful and congratulated him; 
but in the meantime the inspiration had come. I wished by my manner 
to impress upon him the extreme importance of what I was going to 
say; and to make sure that he had heard and understood correctly, 
I told him to listen attentively and repeat after me every word I said. 

“Father, I will listen and I will repeat,’ he observed quietly. — 
“You must remember when you insisted on giving a remedy to your 
child...’”’ He interposed, “But Father, she is my grandchild.” I con- 
tinued: “Well, your grandchild; it is the same thing. Before giving 
the remedy, I repeatedly declared to you that, being a Catholic priest, 
I could only give a Catholic remedy; but still you persisted in asking 
for it. Well, the remedy has made that child a Catholic and a 
Christian.” 

“Alas, alas, Father, can this be true?” he replied, with evident 
grief and dismay. 

“Well, my first feeling was to be sad that she did not die,” I 
answered; “but I refrained from indulging that impulse. But are you 
now sorry that she is alive? Would you sooner see her dead than a 
Christian?” — “No, Father. But I did not know the remedy would 
make her a Christian.”” — “You cannot help it now; neither can I. 
She is a Christian. Will you repeat this?’”’ And he repeated the 
words with very tolerable accuracy. Then I went on, “Listen, now, to 
the second thing I have to say, which is perhaps even more important.” 

The poor fellow drew himself up and stood before us in an attitude 
of profound attention, giving one the idea that he was afraid of hearing 
something even more dreadful. 

“You have just been telling me that as the Christian remedy was 
applied, the poison disappeared, and I have told you that the remedy 
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made the child a Catholic. Now, mark well my words. The moment 
you try to make that child pagan again, the remedy will go away and 
the poison will return.’”’ Of course I meant the venom of the infernal 
snake. The man protested earnestly that he would never allow such a 
thing, and faithfully repeated that part of my charge. 

“Now for the third,” I resumed. “Listen as attentively as before. 
According to your own words, the life this child had received from her 
parents was gone. The poison had driven it away. Then, just at that 
moment, I put another life into her — quite a new life, did I not?”” — 
“You did, Father.” 

“Well, by giving her this new life, I have become her father. She 
is now my child. Is not that very clear?” 

While I was uttering these last words with great emphasis, my 
pagan friend gazed at me in mute astonishment. When I had finished 
speaking, he exclaimed: ‘‘Oh, what an honor! What a happiness!’’ 

I was delighted and most thankful to God that he had taken this 
announcement with such pleasure. And I wound up my speech by 
saying: ‘Therefore, I must have all the rights of a father and mother 
over this child. I must look after her education and choose her school. 
When I pass here, she must be taught to come to me, and I will give 
her fruit and sweets. First of all, I will give her some clothes that 
she may be fit to appear before me. And then I will see that she is 
properly instructed in her religion. When the all-important time comes 
for her to be given in marriage, my sanction must first be obtained, as 
her after-life depends on this step. Will you promise this?” 

All was repeated with the utmost exactness by the man, who 
faithfully kept his share of the agreement, and everything was done 
as I desired as long as I remained in the mission, the child growing 
up a faithful little Christian. When I was obliged to leave, I recom- 
mended her specially to a zealous Catholic old woman in the place, 
who loved the child, knew her whole history, and felt deeply interested 
in her welfare. I also gave over my paternal rights and charge to the 
Father who succeeded me in the mission, and who has faithfully carried 
out my wishes, retaining for myself a most consoling remembrance of 
God’s mercy and infinite goodness. 
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{sittle [rovers’ freague 


a 


. AVE you ever thought how true it is that it is the little 
things that count in the building of character and in 
the making of a life? A tiny moth will tatter and 
fray and ruin a beautiful garment, and a straw will show 
which way the wind blows. So it is the little faults 
and the little bad habits that grow upon us almost 

without our noticing them, that are most harmful in their results. 
A chance word or a trifling deed reveals what kind of person we 
are. And it is the little duties of life that require most of all the 
practice of truth, fidelity, patience, self-control and kindness. 

Little temptations rightly met will strengthen us for greater 
ones, while little departures from the right way will weaken our 
will and undermine our character. The opportunity to do great 
things comes but seldom, but the opportunity to show little acts of 
kindness, to bestow little comforts, and to extend little courtesies 
meets us everywhere. The real test of our character is the way we 
meet and respond to the little things and the common tasks of every- 
day life. If you speak and act kindly and with respect for your 
elders, for your parents, for your sisters and brothers, and playmates; 
if you do not trespass on the rights of others, if you do not forget 
the courtesies you owe to others, you are sure to develop a lovable 
character and you will have many good and true friends. 

It is by these things that you make people feel that you are 
unselfish and honorable, truthful and sincere. To miss the opportunity 
to do a kind deed, or to give some one an innocent pleasure, or to 
lend a helping hand where it is needed, if it is in your power to do 
so, is a loss which can never be repaired. 

You have known older people whose kindliness is in their voices, 
in the expression of their faces, in their manners. They show a con- 
sideration for others, a consideration which is far more than the 
observance of good manners. It is a sympathy which springs from 
a heart which will not allow others to be hurt or neglected. The 
thought which mostly occupies them each day is: “How shall I make 
others happy?” And so they busy themselves in doing small favors 
for others, and none are happier than themselves because of it, for 
happiness is the reward of kindness. But this did not come about 
in a day, or without patient efforts. It is the result of their having 
practiced kindness when they were young boys and girls like you. 
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We all admire and love such people, so let us try to do as they did, 
in order that we may become like them. But above all, let us do it 
for love of Jesus and Mary, so it may be true virtue, and not just 
an outward polish which has no value in the sight of God. 


See how sweet and 
lovable is the holy Child 
Jesus! He invites you 
to come to Him each 
day to receive His Sa- 
cred Body and Blood, 
so that He may purify 
your soul from every 
stain and fill it with 
His Divine grace, so that 
you may become truly 
holy and obtain eternal 
happiness. He longs for 
you to visit Him in the 
Blessed Sacrament, to 
pray for yourself, for 
your parents, your 
brothers and sisters. He 
wants you to ask Him 
to help other little chil- 
dren, as well as the poor, the sick, the sinners and the dying. Go to 
the Divine Child and console Him for ungrateful hearts. Thank Him, 
praise Him, adore Him. 


The Lily of the Mohawks 


ER name was Catherine Tekakwitha, but most people today call 
her the “Lily of the Mohawks,” because she led such a pure and 
innocent life that she seemed to be a lily among the savage Indians. 
Yes, Catherine was an Indian. She was more —she was a princess. 
She was born and lived in New York State about 287 years ago. Her 
mother was a Catholic, but no missionaries had come to the Mohawk 
Tribe, so little Catherine was not baptized. When she was four years 
old, her father and mother and her only brother died of smallpox. She 
was now all alone. Her uncle, a chief of the tribe, took her to his 
home. Here she lived just like the other little Indian girls of that 
time. She learned to make baskets, mats, and clothes from furs, and 
to do many other useful things. 
One day when Catherine was twelve years old, three missionaries 
came to teach the tribe about God. They were given Catherine’s wigwam 
to live in. Our little heroine was very attentive to all they had to say 
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and yearned to ask for baptism, but she was too shy. The missionaries 
left again after a few days. We can imagine how eagerly Catherine 
waited for another missionary to come, but years passed and none came. 

Her uncle wanted her to be married, but she refused because she 
wanted to serve God alone. Finally a missionary priest did come. He 
was Father James de Lamberville. Catherine asked him to baptize 
her and he did. She was then about twenty years old. The chief in- 
sisted that she should marry, but she was more firm than ever in 
refusing. On Sundays she refused to do any work, so she was not 
permitted to have anything to eat. She was despised and persecuted 
by all the rest of the Indians, but Catherine suffered everything for the 
love of God. 

One day she was standing at her tent when a big, strong Indian 
came up to her with a tomahawk ready to kill her. Catherine did not 
run. She merely folded her hands and bowed her head, waiting for 
the blow. This so surprised the Indian that he lowered his tomahawk 
and went away. 

Soon after this Catherine ran away and escaped to a city of 
Catholic Indians in Canada. Here she spent the rest of her life. She 
helped with all the work, and whenever she found time she went to the 
chapel to pray. 

One day she was out gathering wood when a big tree fell right at 
her feet. She jumped back, and seeing how close she had been to 
being killed, she knelt down and thanked Jesus for having saved her. 

Catherine only lived to be twenty-four years old. She took sick 
in the fall of the year and died the next spring. The day of her death 
was April 17, 1680. Some day we hope she will be proclaimed a saint 
by the Church. Her cause is now being considered in Rome. 

You can see from this story that we do not have to do any big 
things to become saints. All that we have to do is to pray fervently 
and do all our little tasks just as they come for love of God, because 
that is what Jesus wants us to do. 


Practice: Always listen to your Guardian Angel who often whis- 
pers to you to do some little favor for another, or to refrain from doing 
something that would cause others to feel hurt. 


Aspiration: All for Thee, Most Sacred Heart of Jesus! 


Dear Little Lovers, don’t forget about our nature contest. We 
hope that when September comes we shall have received many interest- 
ing letters about the things you have learned this summer from observ- 
ing the birds and bees and flowers and other things you see about you. 





Contents — August, 1943 
Heaven and Earth Rejoice! — Eucharistic Love — Divine Provi- 
dence Directs All Things— The Saint of the Americas — More Than 
She Asked For! — Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith — A Field 
White for the Harvest — The Story of a Snake Bite — Little Lovers’ 
League. 

















UGUST is pre-eminently the month of Mary, both 
because it is dedicated to her Most Pure Heart 
and because during it are celebrated so many 
special feasts of Our Lady: Our Lady of the 
Snows, the Assumption, Refuge of Sinners, 
Health of the Sick, and Our Lady of Consolation. 


Prayers helpful in preparing for and cele- 
brating these feasts will be found in our booklet 
entitled: — 





Liturgical Novenas and Triduums 
For All Feasts of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary 


In order to show special honor to our Blessed 
Lady on each of her feasts during the year, every 
Catholic ought to possess this collection of novenas and triduums in 
her honor. The prayers for the novenas and triduums have been 
taken exclusively from the liturgy. The dates of feasts, as well as 
the dates for novenas and triduums are clearly designated. Part II 
includes a beautiful explanation of consecration to Mary according 
to Blessed DeMontfort, and provides suitable prayers and devotions 
in honor of Mary. This booklet is a splendid gift for clients of 
Mary. 128 pages. 15¢ each. 


Novena for the Assumption 


This 32-page booklet contains appropriate prayers for each day 
of the Assumption Novena, August 6th— 14th. 3 for 10¢ 


The Goodness of Our Savior 
to Those Who 
Trust Him 


A booklet which tells of God’s 
mercy to sinners, and of His goodness 
and loving kindness towards all who 
invoke Him in their spiritual and 
temporal afflictions, with an explana- 
tion of the manner in which we should 
approach God in order to obtain an 
answer to our prayers. 64 pages. 10¢ 


Reduction for quantities. Postage extra 
on all our publications, 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





HAT a happiness it would be if all 

Catholics understood the immense 
treasures they possess in the holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass! How zealously they would 
embrace every opportunity of assisting at 
Mass and how attentive they would be in 
co-celebrating it with the priest in order 
to draw in fullest measure the abundant 
graces streaming therefrom to the profit of 
their life on earth and their glory in 
eternity. Yet how sad it is that so few 
avail themselves of these precious graces 
simply because they fail to realize what 
the Mass is! 





Do you appreciate the real meaning and value of the Mass? 
Whether you do or do not regard the Mass in its true light, the brochure, 
THE TREASURES OF THE MASS, will give you a deeper understanding 
and a more ardent love of the Mass and impel you to assist thereat more 
frequently, more fervently, and more fruitfully. 


The Treasures of the Mass contains a full explanation of the 
prayers, ceremonies and mysteries of this sublime drama. The beautiful 
Mass of Corpus Christi is used to explain the various ‘“‘proper’’ parts of the 
Sacrifice and to show how they link up with the common or everyday parts. 
The language is simple and clear and will offer no difficulty to the average 
layman. Size 6x9 inches. 128 pages. 25¢ each. 20% reduction on 25 
or more. 25% on 50 or more. 


Catholic Chaplains have found “The Treasures of the 
Mass” an invaluable aid in instructing the men under 
their charge. Do your part in enabling them to put 
this book in the hands of the servicemen. 


Study Club Outline of The Treasures of the Mass 
Prepared by Rev. Richard Felix, O.S.B., to aid in a more thorough study 
of the Mass, individually or in groups, by suggesting significant points for 
discussion. 16 pages. 5¢€ per copy. 3 for 10¢. 


My Daily Companion at Mass — Pray the Mass with the priest by 
using this booklet, which contains the Ordinary of the Mass with appropriate 
prayers inserted for the Proper parts. Parts printed in Latin make it 
suitable for use at a Dialogue Mass. Also contains daily prayers, confession 
and Communion devotions. A handy little manual for service men. 64 
pages. 10¢ each. 


Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 
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